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Deawings by F. Vauz Wilson

0 you know, Shorty,” says ]. Bayanl
Steele, balancin' his hamboo walkin” st k
thephtful on one forclinger, “I'moget-
ting to be a regular expert n altruism.”
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' ¢ “Can't you take something for it?”
siharts 4] says ¥
o But he waves aside my comedy stab

and proceeds, chesty amd senons, “Really,
I am, though. It% this philanthropic executor work that
I've heen dragped into doing by that whimsical will of
vour friend, the late Pyramid Gordon, of course. I
st admit that at first it came a lintle awkward, not
Loy s to thinking much alwnt others; huat now —
why, I'm getting so I can tell almest at o plance what
people want and how to help them!”

“Huh!" says L “Then you're some wizard, It often
Biothers me to dope out just what | need myself; and
when it comes to decidin® for other folks —  Say, have
vonr tackled envelope Noo 4 an Pyramid’s list yet?"”

“1 have,” sayvs J. Bayanl, smilin’ comhdent,  “Pe-
culiar case too. A month or so aga | shonld have been
puzzlil, Now it seems very stmple,  Pve done all my
mvestigating, made my plansg, and af you will run down-
town toa lawyer's office with me after luncheon we shall
meet the henetiviaries-to-be and fix up the details ol a
nive little deed of kindness of which T am the proud
anthor.”

“[fat commission in it for you, eh?” says 1

I. Bayard looks pained and hurt,  *Really,” savs he,
“ hadn't thought of that, No, the outlay will be
Sight,  In fact, it"s mercly a matter of launching a
young man in society.”

“Well, well!” savs I “That's a husky job for a
contple of grown men like us, ain’tir? Wha's the young
sont—Clarence what 2"

“Ever hear of Hungey lim Hammaond 2™ says Te

HAD, but couldn’t gquite place himg so | Bavard

supphies the deseription. He'd start ot as a ratroad
man, Hammond had, back in the davs when Pyramid
Gordon was fiest heginnin® to Jdiscover that swappin'
ot air for votin® shares was perfect]y good Diasin 0
long as vou could get away with the goenls. Only Hame-
monid was the real thing, He wiis a constroction expert,

Mr. Gordon had found him on the pasroll of a line
he'td annexed by a mdnight dealy comcluded he knew
around;
: hun to

tonr mnieh abont the job to be a sl man to have
wr he transfers him to the Far West and
work on a scheme to Ly out acroad parallelin® the South-
crn Pacitic, Hammond coulidn’t tell it was a stall,  He
Tlazes merrily ahead supvevin® o right of way across
three States, and Tad gor as far as Death Vallew when
the rumor comes to camp that this new line is all o ke,

Hammond had a gang of twenty-tive or thirty tmen
with him, aml his weekly pay check hadn't shown up
for abont a month,  But he couldn’t heheve that

Py ramnd b He'd got mighty in-
t'rested i banddin' thae road aemoss the +f, el Bad
dreamed some rosy dreams abont 1t But his men felt
diffrent. They wanted aotion on the cashier’s part,
or they'd quit. Hammeond beggad Tem o stav, T
even blew in s own bank aceonnt settlin® part of t
back wapes.  But inside of three dday
il o Chimese cos
Fowrk D aconple of weeks miore o g 1
that e wis stranded there in the <aml, six
¢ waler lJHll', with a few cases of vianm I b and a sack
of corn meal,

Even then he didn't give s for goead
tatwon amld sent tl

More 1l

wl Liad ddown on him

his crew |

kool a Cin mmde ol

fant
s from

wav hack to a stage

Py askin® for instrn ion

e wadtedd, with no word from Gordon, 5
then Pyramud o tows Doy with otln
vashod dm on Jis Blufl amed was sorting a

vhie e wa'n't anxion

agatn,  Anyway, Die let him sht

'I'||.\'i when Hammeoned cat Vnar starvin’,
Bt hee dddn't —quite. Fora year o e he man

apedd to live somelow,  Then one iy he ddreve g

vard minles into Blue Dogowith
t the natives stared at, It
statf,  Hammond <l at
a big deposit of 1t ot there
was goin’ to shipot back East and <oll e,
He wasn't, though, On East they

(X Fromu
stull

wits boris,

m the st

he was nutty,
usin’ i lot of boras and demandin’
With a few thowsand hack of
have got to be the Borux King 1
was he held onto an interest Tag
qute o plute, and inside of a year h
Denver and earnin® his nickname of o
T sert appetite had staved with him, von I,...! ] stl
Little whims as orderin® a three-indh tonds rlon stvak

o1
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frescoed with a pound of mushrooms and swimmin® in
the juice squeezed from a par of canvashack ducks got
to be a reglar thing for him.

It was there he met and marred the hosky huilt
head waitress and moved into a donble-breasted man-
gion up on Capitol T Als he hegun wearin® dia-
mond shirtstuds and gvin® wine dinners.

“But, like others of his kind,” goes on ] Bayard,
“his tuck didn't Jast,  Becanse he'd miade one big strike,
he thought he knew the mining game from top ta Lt =
He Toct hamidpeds of thousands on wild ventures,
wit aginst Pyramid was another

tom.
His long drawn out
expensive Inxiry; for in the end Gordon beat him,

“Itowas Hammond’s Iag appetite that tim shedd Tnm

So that 15 why Pyra-
mind Jeaves e this item m his lsts CThe widow or other
vor of James R, Hamn 1LY Well, I've found
em heth, Mrs. Hammond and her som Royee,
haven't actually scen either of ‘em as ver; but 1 have
loated Mrs. Hammond's attornes and hal
conterences with him. And t do yon think
vonr't take a dollar of Gordon's money: for herself;
will Renve ; tl 1 |

off, though, —actte indigestion,

several
She

Hrect There's one

he wil bhably not refuse, —any W

may pive to herson, That's her cl IS,
to see Rowee get into what she conswlers sn Wi
y A vt sav, MeCabe? Can'twe hielp

vl on Rovee,” savs [ 20

“F as th

1 et |4 N1
| <suppuese.  But in onder to carey out tl
lon il we must dosome kind ani i :
1 1l Thi v bie o om Now
He v plan.”

J. Bavard i
wi tse one combined pull with Mr
to Jam!l R
plink in 1l

vomin' on, J

Por onler Cconsccilive

Idle of tf

oo HEt e Msaik

T,
myter

whirionk

nice furnisid cottage
! blewv-rane
gstier's name
wr privilig
el som move
ronstume Tall?
I manage to

have them nvited to that—well, what morn
fond parent ask?”

SHom-mem'™ says I, rubban’ my chin, )
ourselves dishiked of we sprang a nnger on “en ¢t
Coura, if this Royee boy could be trancd 1
brsdd A now and then, and be delled e
o maxixe thit would [rtss, | rni-,:ht take a
Mrs, MeCabe could get their
list, all right. But I'd have to have a peok at
fipst,”

You see, with an ex-waitress mother, ar
TJirn for a father, Royee might be too tougl for
bt o Coney Fsland spicliest.  In that ciwe |1
would have to dyge up a new scheme, 5o
to look “em up.

K'r’nl{ll!\" 1es

both waitin® for us at the lawyer's, sittie
gide and lookin® scared.  But the boy tha
intio the reo Prion Podrm Says how Mrs ”.l!

narme i

shoubd have

chdule we

ITE privite affie with the boss, and it loak
wits it

“I'll tell you,” says [ to ], Bayard. *¥

built waitress. ™

interview
wait for the ¢

Hee agries t M |
1 » 1
ground-glass when t
young gent s "at a de

budidin® law clerk, most like
sociable T remarks casual that T T
puttin’ Tesreau on the mound ag
Cubs

That don't get much of a n

ruliv!™ savs he,
il ' Kpwect }'Ull.” e
self pretty quick?”

hikin' cut for the g

I gpowsom

1 ) 3
And with that turns away bk
atpliqeact,
Hut this gives me an elea, Mayd
to voach R [

“*It was there he mt

and married the husky



